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and bury my father " in it. I have wished to live the life
we both love but (generally) under the familiar condi-
tions— England, Oxford, London, society, magazine
articles, libraries—all the outward machinery of intel-
lectual life which you would do without. You are no
doubt right absolutely, but—I don't know—perhaps I
am right for myself, i.e. relatively. However, I often doubt
myself and dread the fussiness and publicity of London
and fear lest its insincerity and its mean hopes and fears
should creep in over me too.
To John Bond l	c\o Frau Korteyarn
Coblenzer Strasse 85, Bonn
July 8, 1889
dear J.B.,
So much I write with a fine pen that you may have no
excuse for pretending you cannot read the address—if the
rest is illegible it will not so much matter.
I think I said I would write a few lines after I had got
settled to say how I like it. In any case I will do so if
only that I may thereby provoke you to write and tell me
whether you have " seen the Shah " and everything else
you have been doing.
I expect our life has been very dull and quiet compared
. with yours in the midst c&all the London gaieties. I hope
these have forced you into a more optimistic mood than I
discovered that Thursday afternoon as we sat in the park.
For myself I am afraid I am as little of a pessimist as ever
—in feet the last fortnight has gone so very pleasantly that
I amf only confirmed in my ways. I enjoyed our little stay
in Brussels; we had three days there before coming on
here, and spent them mainly in the gallery. I think
perhaps I was disappointed on the whole, as Baedeker
had promised it should be more interesting than the
Antwerp collection, which I don't think it is: but still it
has some delightful things.
* See p. 10.

